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You Are n Member.
Dear Editor..I wrote you Ave weeks ito

asking to lie a member of Hit T. 1). C. C..
ond have not been It published yet. I slM
wio'e u story. The name of it wiib "Willie
ami Mury." If you <11.1 not receive It let
sne know iitnl 1 will write it HopiiiK
to be n member of the rlub F*>on, i am. your
littlo friend. MARIE WARD.
Charlottesville. Va., care General Delivery.

Old Member llcard Front.
Dear Editor.- I haven't Keen any of my

work on your pago for some time, so thought
it wa- about time fur me to be sending
something' Did you receive that heading
that 1 Kent you? Alt! sending something
for the puzzle department this time, as 1 so
seldom contribute anything to that depart¬
ment. It seems to me that there have been
more fires this year than any other. Thero
was « big one close to my home on New
Year's night. I will close now. with best
v.i«hes to all tkc members Your old mem-
beri LYRA V. HANSON.

New Momhor.
l>ear Editor.- I have been reading the let¬

ters in the Sunday Tlmes-Dlsputcli that the
children write, and 1 am anxious to become
a member of the club. May I? 1 am twelve
years old and i am In the seventh grade at
school Hoping to hear from you very soon.
1 am your friend.

VIRGINIA D1LLARD.
Sick Member.
Dear Editor..I have been suffering for

some time with u. broken arm. You now see
why 1 have not sent In any drawings lately.
1 went to the country Christinas and hail a
line time. 1 have been trying to win a prize
foi a long time, but have not yet succeeded.
It seerns as If I don't draw with rlplit ma¬
terials or something Is the matter, because
1 have had only two pictures published.
our sincere member.

DAVID ARWOOD.

1
Y

Glud to Hear From You.
Dear Kdltor,.1 am a member of the T.

D. C. C.. but never have done any work
for the club. I read in the paper about your
valentine contest and I wish to Join in it.
1 have Inclosed a drawing for the contest.
Hope it will find room on lh» page for I
enjoy seeing my things on the page Your
loving member. t.'.'i'* V. til 1>1..
Sis North Addison, Richmond.

Welcome llnrk.
Dear Kdltor, I ha\e been so bury with my

school work that 1 have not had time to
write to the club I think the page l.J
improving e\ery day. We started out this
year with » nice page, and 1 hope It stay
so. I would like very much to win a prize
I think most all of our olil members have
left the page. 1 hope' my letter scapes the
wastebasket. Your old member.

HKTT1K NANCE.
1011 Hull Street. South Richmond.

Radge Received.
Dear IC.litor. 1 receive'! my badge, and I

thank you very much for sending it. In-
<-insert y<>u "11! find a drawing. I hope It
wltl ape the wastebasket, as the otliet
one I drew. 1 remain, your new member.

K.THEL FLKTi'HER.
521 South Harrison Street. Richmond.

faithful Member.
Dear Kdltor. 1 haven't written to you in a

long time. 1 heard you say you didn't think
our page looked nice without some poetry.
so l am semilog some Christmas verses. I
know It is mighty late for thorn, but I
couldn't get them off bpfore 1 had a
mighty nice time Christmas. Santa Claus
came to see me. Hope all of our members
ha ! a nice time Christmas, and you espe-daily. I am still going to school. I heard
some of our members say they were lookingfor a prize, but I am not working so much
for a prize as 1 ant for our page. . if course,
uc want our page to look nice, and let all
of u« work hard for our page and see how
full of pretty tilings we can till it With
best wishes for all of our member. From

WINKLE PETTY.
Ha* h Rirlhdny.
Dear Editor. I am sending you another

drawing, which I hope will escape the waste-
basket. I should have .-ent something be¬
fore but have been sick with whooplng-
(ough tor a long time. Have not been Hide
.o go to school sir. e Christmas. I am \ety
much afraid I will miss promotion on a<
iiunt of being absent so long. 1 enjoy the
Children'.- Page so much, and wish 1 knew
every one of the members presonally. I
think are page get* better and betfr everyweek. They gav the school-children holi¬
day on my birthday. Do you know why"
He'-aus" 1 was horn on General Lee's anni¬
versary 1 whs eight years old last Monday.Your member. Jl'Lll'S LEE GLTTHER.

L313 Stuart Avenue.
Work Hard.
Dear Editor..You will inclosed lind draw-

ing. Certainly did appreciate you puttingIn my drawing last time. I am trying to
win a prize. 1 am. your member.

ARCHER DUNCAN FARMER.
News Ferry. Va.

l*S ('oniing Soon.
Dear Editor, As the girls are writing we

will write you a little note so you will know
we are still in the land of the living. W«
are inclosing a few drawings, hope theywill do to go on the page. I haven't receiv¬
ed my prize I t Edwin) saw wher«* I had
won some time ago. but know 1 will got It
time time as I know you keep busy and
are doing the best you can. When 1 get It
I will appreciate if. !f i did wait for it.
We will try to do better next time. Yotsr
two little boys.

EDWIN AND THOMAS NEATHEUY.
South Boston, Va.

Old Members Heard From.
Dear Kilter. We haven't forgotten you or

the page, but bring the same obi excuse, but
true. Our mother ha« been sick and we
have been golr.g to school and helping her.
so we have bad no time for anything. We
read the page every Sunday and enjoy 1<
so much We w ill write again soon and try
to write a more interesting letter, as we
ure in a hurry to get thlb off in the mail.
We are sending a few 4!ia«iugs Your mem¬
bers,

ETHEL AND LYNWOoD NFATHERY.
South Hoston. Vh.

Hope You Are Better.
Dear Kdltor..I fell from a log yesterday

ftt school and hurt my hark, but I can go to
school to-day. Inclosed you will find a
drawing. Hope you will put It in the paper.Yours tj uly. ANDREW N. ROACH.

It. F. D. No. 1, Box l>~. Richmond.
So Are We Ml.
Dear Kdltor, 1 know this little poem does

not suit the season, but '.t is what 1 am
onglng for summer .« mafrald 1 can'twrite poetry about sliding down a hill, as

I have never had the pleasure, but I havebeen tishlig anl at th» shore, so 1 know-all about It. 1 was sick las' but amO K. now The story. "The land of the.Midnight !:un." win line, and so was N'ei!Walker's story. The pictures were splendid.Bessie is also sending a poemYour loving member.
HARRY E CH A DWICK.

Enjoyed Seeing Yon.
I»f-a.r Editor, i enjoyed my visit to youroffice Friday afternoon. Inclosed you willt>i.<l a drawing and a puzzle. I hope myhawing will win a prize, as I have notreceived "tie yet. I must close.

From a true member.
.11*LI EN W. t i A RTH RIGHT.Colonial Place, Va

Pritiies I'age.
Dear Editor. think our page Is fine thisJ new year of lftll. 1 am sending Inclosed a-tory. .'.led A Roy Scout's lank." I will..'.ml l lie two other parts later. I wouldilk*1 to s"r my story on the. page Sunday.appret lated the postal you sent me. Miss[Anthony, for m\ birthday. I think Missllarrv Clirtdwlck's poem called Lovelight"\ a - fine

>¦ ir new member St)-ir Varro. draws fine.think the "Convict Ship" must have been| horrible treatment to the convicts Pleasecm u-e lad writing, a.- I am sleepy. I v .isg.ad to my drawing in the paper 1-t < :o>e hoping to rei e|ve my prize soon.1 remain a true membei
SAMt'EL L GARTH RIGHT."olonlal pi tee, Va.

I.ikes Page.
Dear Editor. .Aren't we having n mildw.Mer" W. g»t tbe paper every Sunday,and I th'- ight last Sunday'- w;.- very good1 always look first at the prize-winners, thenat voir nl. letter January holding war.lln* I i'in seniilng heading for February,v. libh I hope will t» m print. I have beentrying to win a medal, but have not yet.With an r and bent wlshey to you and themembers, I remain, your member,

VIVIAN DYSON.! 'eake*. V u.

fine of Our Porta.
D-a: Editor. 1 realize the fact that you.¦.ught oit In your Matemf-nt last Hundav.' i. >t a poet .it ill b it I Ilk'- nature sothat i an't help from writing some¬thing about It inclosed you will find somew hi' h 1 hope to sre in print ne\ts n lay. Sincerely.

E V ER ETT RIDOL'T..1 Halifax Street Petersburg, Va.' s all! glad lo M-C the Petersburg1 r.u take Interest In your page.
-« uds I'lcture.

!>e,ir Editor. I haven't written or sent In..wings to the page foi some time, butI id to foritmetue again so 1 am ?ending.« picture which i hope to see In nextSurcbiV- paper
Your friend and old member.

MYRTLE V. TRAY LOR.lr'> East Hroad Street. City.
It Win Printed.I'. r Editor I was sorry whoi r oi uldn tMw second part of my stoty In print.May!., you did not receive my letter with I'-..ndlng it In tills tline k, you .anb-'t I* in print rext Sunday. I am ..endingi drawing. I have not receive.l j(1j pri/.in "lid 1 ii K a few days In Richmond Iam g.ilng to bring this very let'.<T to th.1 "Nice My letter is a little long. | willI", l«-.i \ ;iibest wi-hes for I lie whole , lub' leinaln, WltAY BARKER.

.ditorial amid Literary Department
. Concerning Rules.
.My Deai t;i,ls and Movs:
Just below I am pubfisiiing the rules

° r < r"«" the benefit of all the
asl-t ',!'ll !'ls' »hu have written and

he V! 8<M,d, them- 5l"«' «lio for
lie instruction of old members

n.Mv members. who have written and

«he InMruct'io^'S w'ho
some mistakes that you make ti^i't 7
Uon t'o CIpVl,asii:,>la,Kl Ca" >'our Ju'ten-
ii°n to. I lease don't sifrn vour nt«>
tures on the hack as I told v>,r. » >'

{.iTntsTuur'SnV'&sll-'l1aSlS
«S.,h.V %rt i"r- work,le Just
'."use you inclose them in a letter wIIth

;c arMsrvsR
rp; \is

.-»»

Pi,-,, for eve,. ,'7r t room on tho
- "UW,<:.*$'&,j;-,;-"1

VOUK KDITOIt.

i'iii/k.wi.wkus ok run wkfk
< ob.ninl

dnvVil \r"eud nddre.ia.
winld Amood, no uddrcNM arlveti.
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Anthony, lilanche Nance, Uett\
Arwood, David XeatJ>er»- i>"i
Doykin. t'hnrlo* x

' 'rV.W'n
mankenship. Leslie .\e -'
< «le. Ann,. Kuth Neatherv Kthel
J.ummins Eleanor Phillip,,; c ^i/el
< liarles, Alese IMi.-m'm v...

Dyson. Vivian KansoVlVr.?
banner. Ksther Itidout, Kiv ett
i-arinov. Archer I". Koacli. Andrew
¦ *:!' ,i

. -'."lien .Smith, Doiothv
. >ni thriirht, .Sam Shenhet-il p-m'i

SiH'Wii'"' v-rlii'k'A.
A ontMonuM-y, |°,, Waller, Dorothv
MelUc. Kliza belli Williams. I Jennie.

i» m i.ks.

, ',1" "ecessary to applv hv letter
:. Vii.ii.- £«£

rf«^5S,,"ixkr,:
....-../.I. «s»s.^;;
sarcssa ,sfcjr*»
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month. Stories mn«« i »J .
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l.-i.Ktl, In l!o ,V. k
limited in

limits if VOU desire' '? these

enl'led lo'ch""" C,,,h ""-'"her,. I*

I 1,1 t!,,''''K,lly 01 *¦>«-<>- let-

n,'» Mi: 31oilIBS.

.ops tho sha(lowed yc*n.rH
And through a mist .t tears

reVr/i| v",,OMs "f n ll|ne beyond
.'tist old memories, that is all.

Mt-mori. v of a happy tlmo
.' noldon yo.thful clime.
...'< "r, shadow came to mar

.' >f»uthful fancies from itfar.

Just old memories you sav

./¦rM"t them all this day
. 'J.*4.' ,,H ' could or would,

' ,tl,at1 wn« HO ,ruo «nd Boo.l.
I'Kinal. Drawn and composed by

\wi,in 1
»'-ANCHB ANTHONY

A. bland, Va.. Houte 4. Fiox 20.

THK "AUKS IX IIti; WOOD.

Two d.-ar little children lived in an

¦njrz^ne n,KO w,t" ,hc,r u,ul<'
fathtr mother were hot!

dead, but their uncle had promised
them before they died that he would be
kind to them. And at first he was!
kind and made pets of them, but when
a year had pone by he spoko of the
will that their father bad made, which
said that if the children died the
money thnt was theirs (and they were
very rich) should go to him. and he
wished for it, and made up his mind
to save it. So he hired two cruel men
to take the poor babes into a wood and
kill them there. Ho told the little
ones that the two men, whose fierce jlooks frightened them, were going to
take them to London, where they would
see pretty toys and have nice cakes
to eat. When they heard this they
were glad to go, and the men each
took one of thfrn before him on his)
horse and rode off.
They chattered so prettily and were

so sweet and gentle, that even these
cruel ruffians loved them, and did not
wish to hurt them.
When they came to the wood the one

who had .lane before him told the
other that lie would not let them be
killed. Hut >1 is comrade said that
they must die because their uncle
had given him a great deal of gold
to kill them. This led to a quarrel.
and the mm dr«>w their swords and
fought. Th«' children stood still in
great fear, but their friend killed the
one who was more cruel than he. and
then he tool< their little hands and led
them into the wood a great distance,
till they were tired and hungry, and he
let them sit down under the trees
"Stay lie're," he said, "and wait while
I. go to buy some bread and meat."
They sat and waited a long time, but
he did not come back. Then they went
to look for him, and walked on till
they found some blackberries, and ate
them. Hut now the sun was gone, and
it wns growing dark.
The birds left off singing: only an

owl made a strange noise, a hoot, and
by and by a squirrel darted out and
ran up a treo close by them. Little
Jane had never seen one before, and
she thought that it was a wild beast:
she gave a loud cry and clung to her
brother, who, though he was a brave
boy, began to feel fear also, for it
grew darker and darker till it was
night, and there was no moon. At last,
tired out. they lay down on the ground
and fell asleep side by side, with the
tears on their poor little cheeks.
The wicked man never came back,

and the babes, who couly get no food,
at last died with their arms round
each other's neck. The birds were the
only eyes that saw them lying under
the old trees; and they wore very sorry
for the babes, and sunt; sad songs
over them. The robins brought green
leaves, with which they covered them
as they slept in their long sleep. Hut
<iod had seen them and had taken
them to -Himself. They were saf'- and
happy; but the bad uncle's sin was at
last found out. The ruffian who had
left them in the wood was put In
prison for having killed some one, and
was to be hanged, so then he con-
fi-ssed what he and the other man had
done for a sum of gold. The wicked
uncle would have been taken up and
hanged also, but he had died before
in Jail: for all the riches he had gained
by his crime were soon lost, and he
bad been put in prison for debt.

KSTIIEIt FARMKR.
News Kerry, Va.

A IlOV SCOTT'S l.l't'K.

TART I.
One day some Hoy Scouts went out

camping. They were not far from the
city, so it wasn't many woods around
where they were.
That night all were sitting around

the fire, when it started to snow. All
. of the boys went in the tent, but it
snowed and hailed too.
"We had bettter go to some one's

house," exclaimed the scout master,
j All agreed, so they went to a house
nenr-by. "May we spend the night in
your house?" exclaimed the boys. "Yes,
with pleasure." was the reply.
Then they all were led to their

chamber. Next morning Frank awoke
early and dressed himself. Not long

afterward he mot the man's daughter
b n«

a "rC,ty p,rl of «'Bhtee,. with
">es anfl dark brown hair He?

»:Zr' i',""" y'""k'".»
with her. He went to sec her nearlv

Krn'5i n'*'" while they ramped. When
went back to the city he still

went to see her. All of the boy ?ca«!
Mm. but he didn't mind their foolish-

'To he continued.)
Composed by

SAML'EL L. GARTH RI<: iit
Colonial Place, #Va.

w'lll,u,'Mr

THK TEMI'TATIOX.

vea/lColdWa^,f! 1Ul1* *,rl about ten

ilttle oi i o

U waan t an extra good
"tile girl o, a bad one. One day she

been th°e *Ch.00fl °f «"urse. she had
been there before. Hut this wa« the

t.r/th.lav"1^ l°,ll!nK ab°Ut- 11 w,ls bor
"irthdaj, and her mother had let h.»r
«<:»r one of her best white dreB8es
. he wont to school feeling verv happy
M.s knew h,.r lessons good, »,,«>. As
hbe was skipping along the street o.
the way home, she noticed an old man
He looked like he was rich. Alice

ngainst n /r*' U">M Fh'? Mu,n«>M
?. n birire pockethook lvlng on

inrf .
She r'ick"' »« UP slowly

nnd then looked «iround.
'Why not take it and keep u. came

the thought. At first she wanted to
keep . hul she that ghe o;; t«

IlLf i° f° Ule °',J mhl1, h" '°oked
like he was looking for something.
She ran up to him and asked if ho had

Ho said he had lost it. anc! he was
~ 1 8hp found it had very much
money i. u. H,. said she ought to be
rewarded. ii0 pave her a dollar, sim
hanked him and ran home and told
her mother about it Her mother said
that she was glad that her daughter
Had overcome the temptation.

OLIVE JONES
300 Kalorama Street. Staunton. Va.

THK I-ANn OK THE M1DMKHT SIX.

PA HT HI.
One day at 12 o'clock (but it was

quite dark), his father said. "Come
out hero LapplIU, and / will show vou

something." ,

Lappllll cr.pt through the hole In
the hut and looked toward the south
where his father pointed. There li<i
saw a little red band of light.

Do you know what that is?" asked
his father.

"J"81 ,M? ,h0 southern aurora."
said the boy.
He knew very well that one never

saw lights in the south.
"No." said his father, "that is the

s,Rn that the sun is returning To¬
morrow or the next day we shall see

tho sun itself, see how beautiful the
red lights on the mountain of the
Snow King are?"

Lappllll turned to the south and saw
that the snow on the dark arid gloomv
'op of a high mountalr. was fringed

vi"h .T,'1' Thon fbe thought came to
him. How exciting It would be ju.st
for once to see the Snow King at a

distance!"
Ho thought about the Snow King >11

day and half tho night. He ought to
have slept, hut he could not. At last
ne crept from under his reindeer skin
where he lay. and out through

'

the
door-hole. It was so cold that the
stars glistened and the drv snow

cracked under foot; hut Lapplin did
not mind the cold in the least. He had
on fur clothes from head to foot. Even
his cnpf gloves and shoes were made
of fur. As he stood there trying to
think of some plan to pass away the
time, he heard his little reindeer walk¬
ing about in the snow.

"r might take a-short ride this morn-

ing." thought he. >.'o sooner said than
done. He hitched the reindeer to his
sled and was soon flying along over
the wide snow plain.

I will drive a little way toward the
home of the Snow King." thought he
"Rut on)} n little way."

(To be continued.)

,oi, ^
RRN'MR WILLIAMS

1911 Grove Avenue. Richmond. Va.

What four honkit (lo (hi
Original.

Drawn by .LYRA V. HANSON,
prmrnt f

Manonic J.lonie, Va.

A PUZZLK OK ANIMALS.
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JUL.IKN W. OARTHRIGHT.
Nnmr« «f Slntrn In Figures.

1. 13. 15. 14. 20. 1. 14. 1.
2. 3. 1. 12. 9. 6, IK. 14. 9. 1.
3. 13. 9. 19, 19. 0. 1G, 1C, 9.
4. 1. IS. 9. 20. 15. 14, 1.
5. 20. 5. 24, 1. 19.
6. 11, 5, 1 4. 20. 21. 3. 1 1, 25.

Ry ELIZABETH MeltA IS.

Some Kn inoim Poets.
1. l(i, 15, 5.
2. 12. 15. 14. 7. d, 5, 12, 15. 23.
3. 4. 5, «. 15. 5.

Composed by
JOE MONTGOMERY.

<ilrlN* \nmrn In KlKurn.
1. 13. 1. 4, 5. 12. 9. 14. 5.
2. 1, 4. 5, 12. 1.
3. 1. 12. 9. 3, 5.
4. 3. 15. IX. 4, 5. 12, 9. 1.
5. IS, 15, 19, 1. 13. if,. 14, 4

AI.EfTE CHARGES.
Nil in cm of Author*.1 3, 8, 21, 1S. 3. S. P. 12 122. 3, 13, IB, US. is.

3. S. 15. 12. 13, 5. 19.
j 9. IS, 22. 9, 14. 7.

10, 15, s, 14, t'i, 15, 24.
, ,, ..

ZELDA JONES.I.a ( rosso, Va.

Jumbled .Vnmrn or River*.1. .Nnmzao.
2. Ebariun.
3. Ilneri.
4. I.oroilcoa.
5. Laichbumo.
j>. Osaheandnh.
7. Oerrimam.
S. Scconpbto.

SUSIE VARRO.
Jumbled N'nmow of Girl*.KlSllo.

Tleotl.
-Vegas.
Ram v.
AlluJ.
Llneic.

NANNIE PITT.MAN.
Jumbled Name* of Hot*.Ihrdcar.

Rtwla*
Eggero.
OeJ.
i rark.

n ESS I E 8PRAGG INS.

A \ IM U.S.

Animals aie very affectionate. su«h
as dogs. cats, cows and horses. All
are very sensitive. arid the least littletiling will tnake them mad. such as
treat them liadly or anything similar
to that. I»i.gs i an bo trained easily\\ e have a ,|,lK tiU(l ,A(. |iav,..>,
trained at all. but lie can "pen the
door. Me will take an old ball an.I
run up on the ),ni and turn it loose atulthen run after it. We have a cow.and we take her to water each
evening and morning If we treat her
nice she will walk along1 without eat¬
ing any prats on the hid,. ,,{ u,,. road,but If we treat her badlv she will he
awfully bad too.
A tame rabbit If very affectionate,

too. <*ats are in a way affectionate
Tho Maltese Is quick to Scratch, and
gots mad easily. Sheep are nice pets,
and also are useful They supply the
wool which we spin and weave in!<>
doth PAUL C, SHEPHERD.

Kisliersville, Va.

i> Tin: Kir:i,ns ok i;rkk.\.

In the fields of urecn
There grows the prettiest flowers

you've ever seen;
rhey toss their heads to and fro
Upon the silvery looking snow.

When summer begins to fade away.
Then the children begin to play;
In the. Held which once was groen.
And now the tlowers can't be seen

Hut now as winter travels on.
The children begin to think of their

fun.
Which they had in the fleld of green,
liut now the green can't be seen.
Composed by EVERETT R1DOUT.
333 Halifax Street, Petersburg, Va.
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